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splendor of the sky on Christmas night is due to the
presence of the most brilliant group of constellations
that can be assembled, including Orion, Taurus (with the

Major (with Sirius), Auriga,

Jassiopcia, Andromeda and Perseus.
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Mildred Welcomes Chance to Play Tom and Arthur
Against Each Other at Home Dinner Party.

CHAPTEHR XXIV.

(Copyright, 1918, Star Company.)

T was almost dawn when Ho-

nora Brent fell azleep,
What quieted her at last waa
{ha consoling thought that she
was sbout 1o do what her con-
sclence dictated: This helped ex-
tragt the sting of the memory of
Arthur's knowledge of her decep-
tion. For the moment it made her
proposed plan of sotion seem easy.

For, scoll as one may, the knowl-
odpe that one has sacrificed one's
own desires and hopes for the wel-
fare of & loved one doss bring
some reward in a comfortable con-
scidusniess of duly performed.

Butl this comfortsble saasurance
does met siways last. In many
eases it needs to be reinforced by
ths gratelful appreciation of the
parsom for whom one has made &
saerifice. And the person in ques-
tion sometimes (gnores the (act
Jgdhat any special favor has been
done her.

S0 when Homora arose on ‘the
merning following the automoblle
aecident, detarmined to bear cheer-
fully what had happened and roust
bappen—because it was for Mily's
happiness that ahe would do this—
her enthusiasm recelved a cold
douch

'S

For Miily was not in = good hu-
mor. Sha was annoyed st belng
awakened 3 few minutes eariier
than was absolutely pDecessary,

“You kpow pqrfectly well that I
cah bathe and dreas in & half hour,
Honora,” sbhe grumbled “Then
why call mé thirty-five minutes be-
fore breakfast™

*You forget that Mri Higgina is
mot bere” Honora sald, “"and that
we ought-to be down very promptly
to see that Katle has everything
readly on time Mra Higging al-
ways does that”™

Sisters Near Gasrrel

“Wall, there is pDo need of I1.°
Milly declared, throwing hersell
back on her pillow, *“And,
you will be dressed in Uime to
oo fo that There ls certainly »e
Dotk of us going down-
superintend Katle ™

Honors tumed back to bher bu-
reaa and @nished adjusting her col-

§
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*You would best get up, dear”
ahd sald after awhile

AN right™ Mildred yawned and
#st on the edge of the bed swingling
ond pink foot bDack and forth
you hate your Job at thie
of the morming? It's all very
to feel that you are making
money, but It's & culsancs 1o
to do ™
“You won't

{

f14f

makes much meney

. tolky If you don't gpet up!™ Honora
" vajoined tartly.

“Dan't be crosa!” Mildred snapped.
"There—] knew I would say same-

*“It really wasp'lL necessary 10 say
it you koow,"” Honora remarked
“You do not always say somothing

« i8 'Yex me."

Mildred yawned again At the
sound Homora fell as if she must

stamp her own feet In nervousness
Why wouldn't Milly get up and
dress!

“I'm awfully sleepy this morn-
ing.” the younger girl announced.
*] guess that ride last night tired
me a bit.  But It was exciting,
wasn't 1ty .
was Lhe dry

It ceriainly was,™
| admission,
“I wsuppose Yyou weare rather

THE FAMOUS

Here is & good Beatty story from
the lipe of an ex-navy man, who was
serving under Admiral Bealty—
then caplain—at the time the in-
cident occurred.

He had under his command twe
wery “bhard cases” of men who were
always being brought before him
on one charge or another. One day
he assked them what punishment
they considered they deserved.
“Shot at sunsei, sir,” replied one
man cheekily, and the other con-
curred.

“Right! sald Bealty. “March
them away™

Al sunsét the prisoners wers
marched on deck and halted right
in lime with the turret guna Thay
were then blindfolded, and Besatty
orderod ome of the gun crews to
load and fire 4

It s [mpossible to traln any of
a boat's guns on to its own deck,
but the men gorgot this in the ex-
citement of @e moment The shock
cured them, and they never troubled
Beatly .agaln :

L ]

John MaeCormack, the famous
tencr, whe ranks with Caruso as
one of the highest-paid singers of
the world, tells this story:

“As a college boy my voice was
In demand for the college concerts,
and being by birth an Irishman, I,
with true patriotic spirit, sang an
Irish song at ohe of these Later
I interviewed Biddy, our Irish coeolk.
to whom I had given awticket for
the entertainment.

“0Oh, sure, sir, you did slog beam-
tifully," she sald: ‘Dut why ever did
you sing in a forelgn language? I
did not know a word of Ir°

“Crushifig criticlam, indsed, bat it

& forcible lessof in elocution
and one that I have lald to Beart”

A Supposition.

The orderly officer was on his
urual round. “Aany complalints™
His volee sopnded above the din of
knives and forks.

"Yen, mir™ answared s healthy-
iooking representative of the Tom-
my Atkins tribe. “This "ere blink-
ing joint's raw?!"

“Look here, my man, sald the
offioer, after due examination,
which proved the compiaint to be
Justified. "Do you know that Cap-
tain Weblk trained on raw beef in
order to swim thes Channel?™

“0Oh.”" sald Tommy Atkins *T
thought as 'ow we was goln' across
in boats!™

ANECDOTES OF

frightened, too,” Mildred com-
mented.

“l was horribly frightened.” Heo-
nora sald curtly. *I did not kmow

but what you were killed™

“Wall, 1 waan't, you see,” the
other observed lightly.
Then, throwing her wrapper

about her, she siroelled away to the
bathroom to take her morning
shower.

Honora stood still and listened to
the sound of the girl's velce hum-
ming & gay little tune in accom-
paniment to the spiash of the wa-
ter In the tub. Miidred was not
more than a child im her emotions,
she reflebted. Yel It was for her
that her sister must suffer.

Ther she reproved hersell aharp-
ly. Surely she, Honoral deserved
no credit In hurrying that which
might occure (n the course of Lims
anyway. She had ‘put her hand to
the plow. She must not look
back.

At breakfast she made & SUgges-
tion that had grown out of this de-
termination.

“Mildred,” she ventured, "wouldn't
you like to have somebody here to
dinner tomorrow (Saturday) night?™

Mildred looked up Intorasted.
“Who™

“Why,"“with an effort to ¥peak in-
differently, “perhaps we might sak
Arthur to come In. And perhaps
I might ask Misa Pearson—Mr.
Pearson’s sister, you know—to
coms, too—!o play with me while
you and Arthur are amusing each
othar.,” she added with a smile.

Mildred smiled faintly, then ask-
od, “Why have Miss Pearsom espe-

dfg?"

1y because mhs 18 rather mid-
dle-aged — and pleasant — and it
might sessn more conventional than
for you and me to emtertaln alone.”
Honors explained “Mrs Higgine
will bardly return before Monday.™

“I'd rather mot have Miss Pear-
son,” Mildred objected.

A happy thought occurred to
Honora. “Why not let us aak Mr.
and Mrs, Bruce ifistead? We will
be amply chaperoned and we cab
omit Miss Pearson.”

Milly Thesitated. “That doesn't
sound so very hilarious,” she began.
Then, with one of her characteris
tic changes of mood—— “But 1 don't
cars! Yes, Ist's have them. Then
they will se¢ how well 1 can be-
have. And, since we are going to
have the elderly Bruces hore, let’s
add a sixth 1o the party. I'il in-
vite Tom Chandler. Mrs Higgins
doean't llke him, so the time to have
him ia whin she's out of the way!"

“Oh, my dear,” Honora protasted,
“Tom is mo™

But Miily interrupted her. “Tom
will behave all right with two
elderly people looking on'” she
laughed. “He's certainly a gentle-
man, and I belleve we will have &
very joliy time, I say,” with amis-
chievous grin. “thatl's some com-
bination, lsn't 1T And such an
opportunity te play Tom and Arthur
off against each other. Just watch
me!™ >

(Te Be Continoed.)

By FONTAINE FOX
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What Can Older Women Do?

By Eleanor Gilbert,

BOUT the mont pathetic of all
pleas for advice is the one
that comesa from the womasn
of forty or thersabotls.
“What can I do? 1 am over forty,
but I must earm my own living. 1
am strong and wlilling, yet because
of & few gray halrs I find It next to
impossible to secure a suitable po-
sition.™
Even more pathetic 's the woman
who has some physical disgualifica-
tion in addition to the handicap of
yeurs., [t may be a defect of aight
or hearing or other bodily ills. It
Is true (hat' there is & prejudice,
more or less stupid, agalnst em-
ploying older women for new jobe.
That fact mus. be faced.
Bometimes it comes from the
buminess man, who is frank (o ad-
mit that he prefers younger women
about. A rather unigue reason was
given by one minor executllve, who
sald he couldn't bear to wsec an

older man working around for him, |

attending his errands and so forth
Moreover, he [felt too sensitive
about offering a dignified older
woman the small salary which &
position sultable for her paid, and
which wopld be perfectly satisfac-
tory to a young girl.

I And, too, that in places where
large numbers of women are em-
ninayed there (8, occasionally much
friction belween the young element
and the older woman. The young
women are pelf-sufficient and oal-
lous; the older women are some-
times too critieal, or take la bhor-
ing their co-workers with mccounis

of their past glories or present al-
lotmente.

That sums up the case against
the older woman in buainesa as
common reports go,

Sut, wheén you consider her pos-
sible merits, they more than coun-
terbalance possible handicaps. 1

am firmly convinced that not only
ia thers ample opportunity for the
older” women in bYbusinesp, but In
many cases the woman of mature
years is lilkely to be far more effi-
clént tham the young girl. Of
courss, If ahe has training for the
special kind of work In business,
her task is simplified. But even
for the untrained woman there |a
opportunity in abundance

In ths office sha can sometimon
be developed Into a good genersi
manager of & department. A digni.
fied mature woman is the best kind
of represeniative In the recaption
room, or In charge of the rest room,
or lbrary, If the organisatien is
Lig enoygh te have one of s ewn,

I ballevas .thers should be maore
elderly women employed in retail
selling. These older women are pa-
tient and peinstaking and courte-

-

ous. Youth gets Impatient and
sometimes discourteous when a
customaer fusses over the buying of
dosens of tiny Items, where the
older woman does pol. I think
older women are especially adapt-
abie to shoe melling., Buying shoes
in uwsually & fussy job but an impor-
tant one. The young saleswomun
is esager to gelL the sale Anished
quickly, and usually Influences the
hesitating customer to
choice of shoesm that look good
The older woman is wiser She
usually knows what shoe discom-
fort Is, and ahe Is more llkely to
be careful to advise her customer
in the cholce of comfortable shoea
that are more than good looking—
and she doesn't mind fussing about
it either,

I think, too, that this elderly,
dignified woman should do well in
the selling of household articies—
utensils, plain linens and aven gro-
caries fhe looks experionced in
the use of these things and readily
wins the confidence of léss Inform-
¢d customere. 1 should think that
babins' wenr would also be her
province. But with a little elfort
any woman of sound physique and

cheerfulness, regardiean of age,
should be able to pluce hersell |
: e A
By Value.
Al a dinner givan by a million-

aire the host showed his bad taste
and lack of manners, as the dinner
progressed, by telling his guesis
what the more expensive dishes
had cost. Hae dwelt espocially on
the expense ol large and
besutiful grapes, each bunch a foot
jong, each grape bigger than =a
plum. He told, doewn to a penny,
what he had enlcuiated that the
grapea had cost him apiece. The
gueats looked annoyed They ate
the axpensive grapes charily; hut
one, smiling, held out his plate and

gsome

sald, “"Would you mind cutting me
aff about two dollars worth more,
plense.”

A Benefactor in Disguise.

In a gathering of doctors & dis-
cussion arose about the ennduct of
a felloawsdoctor, who always hbad
afternoon tea served to patients
who called beatween two and bOve.
Some of the younger dooltors were
indignant and asked If the next
thing would be free lunch counters
in the surgery. But the oldest doc-
tor present smiled chearfully.
“Don’t worry aboul him. Any man
who encourages’ the public to sat or
drink betwean meals ls, conscious-
Iy eor unconsciously, a banafactor
to ofir profesmional!” he sald

n quick !

Tan velour dé¢ laine is used
in this decidedly novel and
smart gown. FHudson seal
forms the collar and cuffs;
and the triple panels are an
ilem nol lo be overlooked
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'Advice to the
Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
Street Car Acquaintances.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX
There I8 & young man who gets

in the car at the saime corner
that | do and often at the same
time When my girl friend

len't mlomg he smiles at me & lit-

tle Now | know he ia & perféct
gentieman, and [ wouldn't 0irt
with him; but wouldm't it be all

right for me to lst him speak to
me, just in a fviendly way, slnce
| we zee each other pearly every
day” | know he would like te.
G. B D

1 understand the templation
speak, but please don't do it It
isn't ever wise (o break the rule
that war made for girls’ protection,
and that makes introductions ob-
ligatory If the young man per-
alets In his desire o know you he
will doubtjess find some means of
being introdoced (o you

Enchant-

te

Distance Lends
ment.

Tifton Towers was a white ele-
phant—s0 far as the estate agent
wan concerned. But (his n-& it
really did jook as il he were going
to do a deal over the property,

Little Mr. Brown and his
had tramped wearily; round
entale, the agent at thelr heeln

“Thera's archilecture for you!™
cried the latter. “There's country!
I tall you. sir,” he added
eloquent, “thare l:n't
dence om sarth than this’
at the wonderful scenery”

“The scenery’'s all right” gloom-
iy reaponded little M- Brown, whe
was looking for a heme. “The only
trouble to my mind |l that there's
too much of It between here and my
office In the &yy.”

A —

wife

the

WaARINE
& fAner resi-

Just look

it did not make the lehst Impres-
sion on the som, who, patting downy
is cap and greai-cost and um-
hooking his sword, led me Into n
kind of study. “These erdeflles ire
such thickheads!™ ha said

-4
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ther's castle to give him the Magic

Flower. Well, by and by, after a
while Puss saw in the distamce &
great cloud of dust, and the Good
;‘Jur Horse snlffed the alr anxious-
. [

“Who is It rides so fast foward
us?™ asked Puss. But bel there
was tims to answer, & man on &
foam-covered steed drew reim ‘just
in front of them ond sald:

“Is this Puss in Boots, Junlor?™

“It Ia," sald Puss, with a bow.

“Then make haste, little Sir Cat™
sald the horsaman, "“for your f(a-
ther, the famous Puss in Boots, is
dangerously (IL"

And, oh, dear me! When little
Puss heard that he was siek at
heart. And them he remembered he
had with him the Flower of Youth.

“My Good Gray Horse,” he\whis-
pered in the ear of his fajthful
sleed, “run as you never ram befors
and take me to my dear father.™
And then the horseman turned and
started back, and the Good Gray
Horse sped away, snd pretiy soon
he left the horseman far behind,
and by and by Purs saw the stately
castie of My Lord of Carabas in the
distance.

“We are almost therea™ panted
the Good Gray Horse, and he want
even faster, and in =a short time
they were at the castie,

“Come this way" sald an old re-
tainer, and he led Puss up a pri-
vate stairway to his father's room.
And when Puss in Boots saw his
little son, hs stretched out his
paws, and Puss Junior placed In
them the Flower of Touth, and
would you belleve {t? from that
very moment his father began to
grow better and in a few days he
looked likes & young cal

And one day while Puss Junior
and his father sat in the gardan be-
neath & beautiful tree, a little bird
began to sing:

“The Flower of Youth is & wonder-
ful thing,

Tt blooms In the hearts of all;
The years may go by, but it's al-

ways epring,
Spring, and the blusbird’'s call”

And would vou belleve LT when
lttle Puss looked to see if the
Flowar of Youth were still in the
orystal vase, he found it was gone
Only the empty vase remained in
bis father's hand. Perhaps the
flower was blooming in his father's
heart. making him young agsin.

Well, anyway, the naxt day, my
Lord of Carabas was so delighted
to see his faithful Pusa In Boots
looking so well, that he sant for
little Puss Junior, and when he told
My Lo how he had found the
Flower of Youth and had glven it
to his father, my Lord of Carabas
was greatly amarved. .

“Zounds!” he sxclaimed. “Many
years age Your father did some
wonderful things for me. Ha got
the best of & great Ogre and dallv-
ered the castle to me, but | never
dreamed that his son would turn
out to be so like hMim.™ And this
tickled little Puss Junlor almost
‘s death, for he thought. like a

great many littie boys and girls T |

know, that Puss in Boots was the
most wonderful eat In the world,
(Copyright, 1018, David Cery.)
(Te Be Cowttuwed.)
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Then I caught a glimpae
of lampe reflected in water, and
next moment (he car had

on a bridge over a canal or river.
My companion sprang out &nd hurs
ried nie & small gate (n an from

§
:
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out from the corner of
In the tower was &
yislded easily to my companies's
vl push as a clock somewhers
within the bullding beat a double
stroke—half-past ten.

The door led into a littls westl~
bule brilllsmtly it with electrie
light. There s man vas . B
finc, upstanding bearded fellow Im
& kind of green hunting costume.

“So. Payer!” sald the young Uh-
lan. “Here is the gentleman I
shall be at the west entrance afies-
wards. You will bring bhim deown
yourself to the car™

“Jawohl Herr Grafl!” anawersd
the man in green, gnd the Neulenant
vanished through the door iate the
night

A terrifying. an incredidble sma-
pisclon that had overwhelmed me
directly 1 stapped oul of the ecar
now came surging through my brain.
That vast, black edifice, that slender
tower ot the cornmer—did 1 et
know them

Mechanically, T followad the man
in green. My saspicions despenad
with every step. In = little. they
became certainty. Up a aballow and
winding stair, along a long and
broad corrideor, hung with rich
tapastries. the polished parquet glis-
tening faintly In the dim light,
through splendid suites of gilded
apartments with old pictures and
splendid furniture * * * hare &
lackey with powdered hair yawning
on & landing, there a seotry in fleld-
grey immobile before a door * * ®
1 was In the Berlin Schiosa,

The castle seemed to sleap. A
hushed silence lay over ail Ewvery-
whare lights were dim. slaircases
wound down Into emptliness, cerri-
dors stretched away inlo dusky soli-
tude. Now and thenm an attendant
in evening dresa tiptoed past us ar
an officer vanished round a cormer,
nolsclenaly save for a faimt clink
of spurs

Thus we traversed, as it saémed
ta me, miles of silenca and of twi
tight, and all the time my hloed
hammered at my temples and my
throat grew dry as 1 theught of
the ordeal that stood before ma.  Ta
whom was I thus bidden, secretly,
in the night?

(TO RE CONTINUED TONORROWH
Cm 1N MeBride
{ l.m.wl 1”

caplure of the citadet of ||
by a French army under General Gerard in 2
1832, The citadel had been held for two years, during the
‘Belgian revolution, by the Dutch General Chasses Follow-
ing the revolution Antwerp grew rapidly.




